Warning: This story contains consensual sexual activity between a cub and an adult. Additionally, it contains scenes of (intentional) wetting and messing. There is not really any “hard scat” though, only messing. The poop is barely mentioned when not in Todd’s pull-up. If any of this bothers you, turn away, or read anyway and leave a nasty comment. I’m not your mom, I don’t care.

Foxes didn’t use the potty. This was a fact of life. Everyfur knew this and accepted this. While there had been some conflict when the furry races first came together, that was long ago. This time was one of jealous non-fox peers when the time for potty-training came. Some non-fox families were even starting to follow the lead and skip potty-training. It was really a great time for all.

A great time for all except for Todd, that was. Something very strange had happened. He had woken up in a random field earlier that day.. He went to explore, of course, but what he found shocked him. He was in his town, but he didn’t see any foxes. His town had a sizeable fox population, so he knew something was amiss. There were tigers, otters, bears, any race one could imagine, but no foxes. Also, all the other furs seemed to be different. He didn’t see anyone that he knew, fox, or not.

As he was investigating, he had been getting weird stares. He didn’t know what the problem was, until a weasel jeered at him. “Hey, little baby, did you lose your baba? What are you even, some sort of freaky orange wolf? Weirdo!”

Todd still didn’t know what he was talking about. He noticed the weasel was pointing at him, and followed the path of the finger to the top of his shorts, where the waistband of his pull-up was peeking out. Never in his eight years of life had he been teased for wearing diapers. Doing so would have been considered downright racist, and nobody crossed that line. He knew from the second part of the Weasel’s comment that there were no foxes at all there, where ever there was, and he could guess from the first half that potty-training was the norm for whatever races there were.

Todd was scared. He figured out that he must of been transported to some kind of alternate reality. He was a fan of science fiction, but he never thought something like this would ever happen to him. He decided to adjust his shorts, so his pull-ups weren’t showing. He didn’t want anyone else to harass him.

As he was doing this, he noticed a more pressing need. He needed to wet. Normally, this wouldn’t have been a problem, but he was already soaked from the previous night. He knew if we went again, he would leak quite badly. Even this wouldn’t normally deter him. After all, there were plenty of foxes who didn’t even bother with any sort of diaper. They just wore undies and used them appropriately. On the other hand, some wore full-on diapers. 

Todd thought his pull-ups were a good compromise. He wouldn’t constantly be leaving puddles everywhere (which even in his world was considered rude to do indoors without cleaning them up,) but he also had the more freedom of movement than diapers would allow. Plus, he kinda liked having it obvious when he had peed himself a lot. Leaking onto his shorts sent the message that he was having too much fun for a change at that time.

But now, he didn’t know what to do. If he went, we was sure to get teased. He really didn’t have any other options, though. While he had been taught, like all foxes are, how to hold his bladder and bowels if necessary, and had been given a basic overview on how to use the toilet, in case of emergency, he had never done it, and wasn’t comfortable trying it then. He also knew that he could get in trouble for taking out his cubhood and simply peeing in the street.

In the end, he decided to just do it. “I’m not ashamed of who I am.” He said to himself as he adjusted his shorts so his pull-up was showing again. “I won’t let being in this weird world change me.” He continued as he released his bladder, basking in the warmth, and closing his eyes, as pee hit the already soaked padding and bathed his crotch. He sighed in contentment as the fluid flowed over his immature sheath and balls, and then escaped the confines of his undergarment and went in streams down his legs, soaking into his fur all the way.

“Murr, this never gets old.” He said, the pleasurable sensations helping to calm him down from the anxiety that this weird day was causing him. After soaking his shorts, and leaving a puddle at his footpaws, the stream began to die down. Even after he was done, he stood there in bliss and wriggled his toes around in the puddle.

His peaceful moment was interrupted by a shout. “Look at the pissy baby! I guess his diapee couldn’t handle it all.” Todd opened his eyes and saw him. It was a serval. Someone else joined in. “Looks like he’s enjoying it too. What a little sicko.” That one was a wolf.

Todd, though determined not to be bothered by such things, felt tears welling up in his eyes. He just wasn’t used to being bullied like this. How could they try to make something that felt so good into a bad thing.

Todd then heard another, much gentler voice. A young adult raccoon began to speak. “Hey little buddy. Don’t let them get you down. They’d probably like wetting themselves too, if they just tried it.” He said with a smile. The bullies scoffed and left at that. “I’ve never seen a cub be so bold like that, though. Where’s your home? I don’t think I’ve seen any furs like you around.”

“My home would usually be right there.” Todd said pointing to a house. “But I’m willing to bet that someone else lives there, and there’s no evidence I ever did.”

The raccoon gave him an odd look. “Yeah, that’s actually my house. What’s going on here?”

“I don’t really know, but I can explain the little I do know. Can we talk in your house, though? I don’t want to be bothered by any more bullies.” Todd questioned.

“Sure, little buddy. What’s your name by the way. I’m Tobias.” Tobias said, heading towards his house, and gesturing for Todd to follow.

“My name is Todd.” Todd replied, following Tobias towards his house.

Tobias opened the door and entered the house, with Todd following behind. Todd looked around and made sounds of amazement.

“Sorry for the mess.” Tobias said.

“No problem Mr. Tobias. The house is exactly like I remember, but with a lot more cool stuff inside.” Todd said with a smile.

“Do you want something to eat and drink?” Tobias asked. Seeing Todd nod, he continued. “I have some left over pizza. What kind of pop do you like?”

“Do you have Mountain Dew?” Todd asked.

“Sure do.” Tobias replied as he grabbed some leftover cheese pizza and cans of Mountain Dew for both of them.

“So, let’s sit down and talk about all of this.” Tobias said, and sat down on the couch with their refeshments,

“Um, Mr. Tobias, If I sit down on your couch, I’ll probably get it wet with pee.” Todd said with a blush. In his world, everyone accepted that as part of having a fox around, but he didn’t know how furs in this world would react.

“That’s no problem, little guy. You can’t possibly do worse than what I already have done.” Tobias responded and handed him the pizza and pop.

“Okay. You seem like a really cool guy, compared to most of the furs here. “ Todd said and sat down on the couch, right beside Tobias with a wet squelch. He opened the soda and started drinking it.

“So what happened Todd?” Tobias asked, enjoying his food and beverage as well.

“Like I said. I don’t really know. A couple hours ago I just woke up in a field here. I’m from this town, but it’s very different where I come from. There are totally different people, and it seems like you don’t have any foxes, which is what I am. I think that our worlds are alternate universes of each other.” Todd explained.

“That explains why you look so different from any cub that I’ve seen. You are from a whole different race that we don’t have here. You know, as a matter of fact, I think I’ve heard of foxes, in some history book.” Tobias started.

“Wait, so you used to have foxes? What happened to them?” Todd questioned.

“Well, I’m ashamed on behalf of all the furs in this universe to say that they were massacred. They were wiped out to the point of extinction by the other furs upon first contact.” Tobias explained.

“Why. Why would furs ever do something like that.” Todd asked, with a sad look.

“Well, I’ve heard that they had strange customs.” Tobias explained. “People are afraid of what they don’t understand, and that fear went very far and led to very bad things in this case.”

“I’m sad to hear that. I guess foxes do have strange customs.” Todd conceded. “For instance, the wetting that the assholes outside were teasing me about in completely normal for a fox. We don’t believe in potty-training. As a matter of fact. In my world, other furs are starting to follow suit and not potty-training their cubs.”

Tobias started breathing heavily upon hearing that, and adjusted his pants. “Well, that’s very cool to hear. I’ve never been a fan of potty-training myself. It’s fascinating to think that there’s a world with a whole culture that just forgoes the idea.”

“Yeah!” Todd said. “As a matter of fact. I kinda have to…” He stood up and got a far off look in his eyes. He squatted down slightly, and started pushing out a load into his soaked pull-up. 

What Tobias say that his eyes lit up, and his pants became very tight. First, he heard the cracking of the poop going into the pull-up, then he saw the bulge beginning to form in the back of Todd’s shorts and smelled the smell of fresh cub poo. He couldn’t stop from rubbing his cock through his pants.

Todd sighed in relief as he continued to unload into the his padded underwear. He felt a pleasant weight as it sagged down, and didn’t mind the contact at all of the load on his butt-cheeks.

Tobias saw the bulge in the back of Todd’s pants getting bigger, and he kept on rubbing his cock.

Todd was finishing up. One he finished, he felt the load he had just deposited with his right paw and gave it a little squeeze, relishing the feeling on his paw and backside with a contented sigh.

As Todd saw this, he squirted a load of cum into his own, more conventional underwear. As he came down from the high of his orgasm, he was very ashamed, because he knew that Todd saw what he had done. 

“Look at me. I’m such a sick fuck. Here you are away from home, needing help, and I paw myself into my pants while staring at you. You deserve better than me.” Tobias said, crestfallen.

“Hey now Mr, don’t get down on yourself. What’s to be ashamed of? I saw you get hard when I was talking about potty-training, and decided to give you a little show. Give me a little credit. I have more control than that.” Todd said with a smile, and hugged Tobias. He also took one of Tobias’s forepaws and had him squeeze the bulge in the back of his shorts.

“How do you know about stuff like that?” Tobias questioned. “I could probably go to jail for what I just did.” 

“Wow. I guess our worlds really are different.” Todd said. “I’ve heard that there used to be laws against certain kinds of yiff, but us foxes sorted that all out. If it’s consensual, it’s a-ok. Plus, you didn’t even take your cock out. I couldn’t imagine anyone getting in trouble just for pawing-off in their pants.”

“Well, this world seems to be quite a bit worse than yours. If we figure out a way to get you home, I want to go with you. I think I’d be much happier in your world.” Tobias explained.

“I don’t blame you.” Todd said with a shrug. I wouldn’t want to live here if I was you either. 

“On an unrelated note, do you have any underwear of any kind that would fit me here. I don’t want a change just yet, but I will soon.” Todd said with a bit of a blush.”

“Yeah, I actually have some good-nites, from babysitting a cub who wet the bed. They would be pretty similar to the pull-ups you seem to be wearing. Can you change yourself?”

“Well, I can, but it’s always more fun, and more comforting, to have someone else do it. Plus, I have a feeling you wouldn’t pass up an opportunity to touch my body.” Todd said with a laugh.

“You’re quite right little one.” Tobias replied. “Do you want to watch TV for now?

“Sure.” Todd said.

“Do you mind sitting down on your…. you know?” Tobias asked?

“Nope, not if you don’t mind having more of a mess to clean up when you change me.” Todd replied cheerfully. “Do you mind the smell?”

“Nope, I don’t mind either the mess or the smell. I don’t love either, but they come along with messing, which I definitely do love.” Tobias answered turning on the TV. “What do you want to watch?” 

“Do you like the Mythbusters. I think it should be on right now.” Todd said excitedly and sat down, enjoying the squish that followed.

“Yeah.” Tobias replied simply and turned it on to Mythbusters. The episode was just starting.

They watched the show, conversing about the myths as they went along, and finishing their refreshments.  until the show was over.

“That was a pretty fun episode.” Todd said.

“It certainly was.” Tobias agreed.

Todd squirmed around some. “I think I need a change now, I’m starting to get kinda itchy.” He said.

“Okay foxy, let’s go into the bathroom. The good-nites are already in there.” Tobias explained. He led Todd into the bathroom and motioned for him to lie on the floor and take off his shorts, He grabbed some wipes, a good-nite, and a grocery bag to put the dirty pull-up in.  He sat down in front of Todd, and took in the sight of the cub in a very wet and messy pull-up. It has at one time had a Power Rangers design, but is was barely visible due to how delightfully soaked it was. He felt his cock stir in its sheath once more. He ripped the sides of the pull-up where it was perforated. “Wow, you must of really had to go.” He said as he saw the mess, the sight somewhat killing his boner because he really wasn’t into the actual scat. The cute little sheath and balls, usually white, but yellowed with pee, helped to restore his erection, though.

“Yeah, I only go once a day.” Todd replied.

Tobias took the dirty pull-up out from under Todd, balled it up, put it in the grocery bag and grabbed a wipe. “Let's get you all nice and clean.” He said as he gently and thoroughly cleaned the mess off of the cubs bum, giving his little tail-hole a bit more attention than strictly necessary, using more wipes as needed. Once all the poop was gone, he put all the dirty wipes in the bag with the pull-up, using additional wipes to make sure his paws were clean, and tied it up. He then grabbed another wipe.

“Do you want me the clean the pee off your sheath?” Tobias asked.

“Yes, I would, and I wouldn’t mind at all if you did a very thorough job, if you know what I mean.” Todd replied with a grin, knowing that Tobias needed an excuse to touch his privates.

Tobias chuckled and took the wipe and slowly wiped the little balls. Honestly, he would have enjoyed cleaning up the cub piss with his tongue, but he was too insecure to ask Todd if he wanted that. He wiped more than was necessary to remove the pee, then he started wiping around the sheath, without actually wiping the sheath itself. As he went in slow circles around the cock-holder, Todd’s cubhood started to poke out. He continued until it was almost out, then wiped the sheath itself. 

The caused Todd’s little member to come out all the way, knot and all. Tobias wiped until all the yellow was gone.

“Can I touch it. Without the wipe?” Tobias asked.

“Of course,” Todd replied “and don’t just tease me. Do it until I come.”

“I wouldn’t tease you little foxy.” Tobias said as he started to rub Todd’s cubhood with his fingers. At this attention, Todd started making pleasured sounds. Tobias went back and forth for a while until Todd said. “I’m getting close.” He then stopped.

“Hey, you said you wouldn’t just tease... “ Todd started, but Tobias cut him off by licking his cock. Todd let out a surprised yip of pleasure at that.

“Y’know, I never did wipe the pee of off your actual prick. I can taste the extra saltiness. I like it.” Tobias said as he took the member into his mouth. It being small enough that he could easily fit it in his mouth, without using his throat. He started sucking.

“I’m already about to blow!” Todd exclaimed. “I don’t get sucked off very often.”

“Cum for me little one.” Tobias said.

Todd did just that. “I’m cumming!” He said as he spasmed in Tobias’s mouth. He was too young to squirt, though.

Tobias pulled off and smiled. “That was fun. I’ve never done anything like that with a cub before. I was always too afraid of the consequences. Saying that you don’t even legally exist here, I think we’ll be fine.”

“Yeah, it was fun. It’s not over yet, though. I can see you have a massive boner. Let me take care of it.” Todd asked.

“You don’t need to do that.” Tobias said honestly.

“Yeah, but I want to.” Todd said, and pulled down Tobias’s pants and underwear, seeing his raccoon cock.

Todd put it right in his mouth. He had given a blowie or two in his short life. “I won’t last very long either. I’ve never gotten a blowjob. Are you okay with swallowing?” Tobias asked.

Todd nodded and made an affirmative sound around Tobias’s cock. He lick all around it and sucked. Of course, he wasn’t able to take it all in his mouth, but he pleasured Tobias like an expert. He’d sucked off a full-grown wolf before, so the thin raccoon cock was no problem.  It was probably only about 30 seconds before…

“I’m gonna cum!” Tobias exclaimed and shot his load down Todd’s throat, who swallowed happily.


“That was great.”  Tobias said.


“Yes, it certainly was.” Todd replied.



“Let’s get you all dressed.”  Tobias said as he helped Todd get on the  good-nite and his shorts that had mostly dried. 

Todd noticed that the  good-nite didn’t have any sort of cartoon design. He figured that the cubs in this world must try to be macho and didn’t just enjoy life. To be honest, he didn’t know any cubs in his world who just wet the bed. Those of his friends that were mostly potty-trained, but were bedwetters, had discovered the pleasures of wetting, and sometimes even messing, and had no qualms with indulging themselves occasionally.

“You smell good in those shorts.” Tobias said as he took a deep sniff.


“Yeah, I like the smell of pee too. That’s probably part of the reason I don’t mind leaking on my shorts. I’m getting kinda tired. I’d like to rest some.” Todd said.


“You can always sleep on the couch.” Tobias started, but saw a disappointed look on Todd’s face. “Or in my bed with me. I wouldn’t be opposed to lying down now. I have a TV in my room we can watch.”


“I like that idea.” Todd said. “I don’t really want to sleep yet, just lie down, and I’ve never had any problem sleeping with the TV on anyway.”


They went to Tobias’s bedroom together and lied down on the bed together. They agreed on watching the Food Network. 


They were basically spooning, with Todd’s small body cuddled up to Tobias’s chest, because after blowing each other, physical contact just felt right. They lay there, watching a marathon of Cutthroat Kitchen.

At one point, Todd had to pee, so he just released it into his good-nite as he usually did. Tobias heard the urine hitting the absorbent undergarment and the happy sigh that Todd emitted afterwards, which made him smile. 

“Y’know. Tobias.” Todd said. “I think I really like you. Something that I’ve never really tried is kissing. Would you like to try it with me?” Todd asked. One might find it odd that the fox cub had given and received blowjobs, but had never kissed anyone. The fact was, in his world, yiffing was just considered good fun, but kissing was considered more intimate and maybe even romantic. He didn’t have anyone that he felt like that about, until this point, at least.


“Yes, Todd, I would really like that.” Tobias replied. “Turn towards me.” Todd did and Tobias brought his muzzle to Todd’s. As embarrassing as it was at 20 years old. He had never done this either. Todd quickly kissed back and their lips moved against eachother’s.


Pretty soon, Todd licked Tobias’s lips, asking permission to deepen the kiss. Tobias compiled and they started tongue-wrestling. This went on until Tobias ran out of air and broke the kiss.


“That was awesome.” Tobias said.


“Very awesome.” Todd agreed. He turned back around and cuddled himself to Tobias;s chest again. Tobias put his arms around him.


“Foxy, I have to pee.” Tobias said after a few minutes.


“I don’t mind if you do it right here in bed with me.” Todd said.

Tobias honestly liked that idea, and he figured that Todd would probably leak in the night anyway, so he’d have a pissy bed either way. Instead of responding, he just released his bladder. The stream soaked through Tobias’s underwear and pants, to the back of Todd’s shorts, and started to soak his good-nite from the outside. They both immensely enjoyed the warm feeling and mureed in pleasure.

“This feels really good buddy.” Tobias said.

Todd made a sound of agreement. Tobias continued peeing until his bladder was empty and he was relieved and warm. This good feelings were making him tired.

Todd was tired too. “I think I love you, Tobias.” Todd said.

Tobias brought Todd’s small form to him and hugged the cub close with one arm. “I love you too.” Tobias said as they both drifted off to sleep. The next day would hopefully bring a breakthrough in getting them back to Todd’s world. But for now, our two new lovers slept, happy in eachothers company.


